THE BOXER

C C C Am
I AM JUST A POOR BOY THOUGH MY STORY'S SELDOM TOLD,
G G G C
I HAVE SQUANDERED MY RESI STANCE FOR A POCKET FULL OF MUMBLES.
c ccC Am
SUCH ARE PROM SES. ALL LIES AND JEST,
G F F Cc GGG

STILL A MAN HEARS WHAT HE WANTS TO HEAR AND DI SREGARDS THE REST,
Gr, &, C c C

HUM HUM
C C C Am
WHEN | LEFT My HOVE AND MY FAM LY, | WAS NO MORE THAN A BOY
G G D7 c

I N THE COMPANY OF STRANGERS IN THE QUI ET OF A RAI LWAY STATI ON,
C CcC C Am
RUNNI NG SCARED. LAYl NG LOW

C F F C
SEEKI NG OUT THE POORER QUARTERS WHERE THE RAGGED PEOPLE GO,

G F- Em Dm C C
LOOKI NG FOR THE PLACES ONLY THEY WOULD KNOW

Am Am G G An Am G

LIE LALIE, LIELALIELALIELALIELIELALIE, LI E LA
G F - G C C C C
LIE LA LA LA LALIE LA LA LA LA LIE

C C C Am
ASKI NG ONLY WORKMAN' S WAGES | COVE LOOKI NG FOR A JOB
G G D7 C C ccC
BUT | GET NO OFFERS, JUST A COMVE- ON FROM THE WHORES ON SEVENTH AVENUE.
Am D7 - G F
| DO DECLARE THERE WERE TI MES WHEN | WAS SO LONESOVE
F Cc G G G GC C
| TOOK SOVE COMFORT THERE. OOOH LA LA LA LA LA

C C - Gf C Am
THEN | ' M LAYI NG OUT MY W NTER CLOTHES AND W SHI NG | WAS GONE
G G D/ - G7 G - G C ccC
GO NG HOVE WHERE THE NEW YORK CI TY W NTERS AREN T BLEEDI NG ME
Em Am Am G G cC C
LEADI NG ME, GO NG HOVE.

C C C Am
I N THE CLEARI NG STANDS A BOXER AND A FI GHTER BY H S TRADE
G G G7 C
AND HE CARRI ES THE REM NDERS OF EVERY GLOVE THAT LAI D H M DOWN,
C - D7 - G7 C C Am
OR CUT HM'"'TILL HE CRIED OQUT IN H' S ANGER AND HI S SHAME:
G F F - C
| AM LEAVI NG, | AM LEAVI NG BUT THE FI GHTER STI LL REMAI NS.
Am Am G G Am Am G
LIE LA LIE, LIE LALIELALIELALIELIELALIE, LIE LA
G F - G C C C C
LIE LA LA LA LA LIE LA LA LA LA LIE



